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THO.  SHADWELL, 1678,
Prologue to Timon.
*             *             *             *              *
In the Art of Judging you as wife are grown,
As in their choice fome Ladies of the Town.
"Your neatjhap't Barlary Wits you will defpife,
And none lut lujly Sinewy Writers prize.
Old Englifh Shakefpear^owac/zj you* have Jtill,
And judge as our Fore-fathers writ with Skill.
You Coin the JFit, the Witlings of the Town
Retailers are, thatfpread it up and down ; [Sign. A, 4.]
Epilogue,    (sign, IVLj..)
"^ ""  F there were hopes that ancient folid Wit
Might pleafe within our new fantajlick Pit;
_ ^    Tftis Play might thenfupport the Criticksjfiock,
The Scien grafted upon Shakefpears Stock;
For joined with his our Poet's part might thrive,
Kept by the vertue of his Sap alive. . . .
*****
Though Sparks to imitate the French think Jit
In want of Learning) Affe&ation, Wit,
And which is moft, in Cloaths wee I neerfulmit.     /
Their Ships or Plays o're ours Jhall ne're advance,
For our Third Rates Jhall match the Firft of France,